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Beranton., Te reflects crndit on the peace-
loving, soul-Inapiving song and daughters
of Cambrin who have #o hidelihly left
the Impress of thelr talente on this splen-
fdid, Intellectun! community, 1 desire to
thunk the management for so signully
honoring me and will close my remnrks
with the enduving hope that thle congreas
of melody may not only enlist & Keoner
toste for the divinest of arts, hut that i
may be the menns of bringing U8 closer
together and malke ug worthy members
of the“brotherhond of muan, 4

The Arvions entertalned again, this
time with Fagsbpender's “Danr deutsche
Lied," the mong which wus sung in the
contest at the Nutlonal Saengerfest for
the Kalser Wilhelmn trophy., It Is a
zrand gong and was grandly rendereil

CITARLES ROBINSON,
Pregidont of the Night Bession,

by o grand aggregation of singers, The
big audience went into raptures over it
Por an cncore they sang one of Leader

Claassen's comiporitions, a  dainty
llaby, more than  halft of which s
- hummed,  This  provoked applause

quite a8 hearty ns that apccorded the
rendition of the fArst number,

Two songs by M. Evan Willlams,
“Sound An Alurm,'”” and for an encore
number an old Welsh s=ong, such as
could only come from the Insplration of
uch a large and sympathetie nudience,
Villlame gang as If competing for
rorld’'s  honors.  That the audience
eard great music can well be belleved,
fe was accompanied by Dan ¥roth-
eroe,

Judge Edwards announced the find-
fng of the adjudicators in the contest
for the §¢-:'ammn Tribune prizes of %50
and $10 for the best and second best
English poem on “In  Memoriam—NMe-
Kinley." “Engivie,” George 5. Phelps,
of Leadville, Col, was awarded first
prize, and “Amber,” John A, Foote, of
Archbald, the second prize. Mr. Foote
iz now a student at Georgetown unl-
versity, He bag won many prizes in
literiary competitions,

The winning poems and Judge Ed-
wards' adjudication will be found in
another column:

Only: two partles appeared to try for
the $300 and $100 prizes offered for the
ladles' choruses, These were:

1. Cecilian Ladies' chorus, of Utlea, N.
Y., 06 volees; Professor Torwerth T. Dan-
fela, leader; Robert Owens, accompanist,

2. Beranton Ladles' Choral society, &)
voices; Mrs. D, B. Thomas, leader; Misa

- Norma Wlilllams, accompanist; John 'L,
Wittking, assistant.

The Scranton chorus won first prize.

J The adjudicators had no hesitancy in

declaring the Uticans well worthy of
the second prize. Mrs, Thomas stood
on a chalr to lead her cholr and swung
her baton with a grace worthy of Sou-
sa. When she was led to the platfarm
by her vanquished opponent, the audi-
ence broke forth into a mighty burst
of applause,

Adjudicator Price said the Ultlcans
had very good wvoices, but sang too
fast to permit of the production of ex-
pression.  The Scranton ladies main-
tained better time. *'The Spanish Gyp=-
#yv." by Lassen, and “Nos (Calen’ (New
Year's Ive), by J. W. Parson Price,
were the competitive pleces,

In the soprano solo contest was
heard the best solo singing of the els»
teddfod. competitions. The c¢ontestants
were:

1. Mra. Roberl Owens, Ttica, N. Y.; ac-
companist, Misg Lella Rine, Utlea, N. Y,
Mrs, Edith Heckel, Beranton; accom-
yanist, Mrs. D. 13, Thomas,

4. Mrs. Frank Brundage, Scranton; ao-
companis=t, Professor Haydin Evans.

Adjudicator Price declared the sing-
erg to be the possessorz of three very
good goprano voices, The flrst wag a
tritfle thin and somewhat lucking In
color, and the second was faulty in that
the tempo was bad, OF the third, Mrs.
Brundage, It seemed, Parson  Price
could not say too much. He declured
that he and Mr. Damrosgch could not
help but discuss her as o “Michaelin"
In Carmen. Her beautiful, expressive
volee, he sald, belonged In grand opera,
Bhe was by far the best, he declared,
Mra, Hughes, it will be remembored,
won the soprano solo prize at the Pan-
American elsteddfod, The prize of $10
was donated bv Dr. Jghn O'Mualloy,
“The Better Land," by Cowen, wus the
competitive plece,

Evian H, Roberts, of Slatington, won
the §10 prize given by D J, J, Roberts,
for the best lenor rendition of the
Gounod “Lend Me Your Aid."” The
uther competitors were Thomas R,
Willlams, of Bangor, and Owen R,
Willlams, of Bangor., My, Dammrosch
declared them to be three ambitlous
and talented young slngoers,

The Arlons once more entertiinen
with “Robin Adalr,” in German, and o
ditinly little song In low volee.

Then came the closing and ehief event
of the musleal end of the eisteddlod,
the contest for mixed chorus for prizes
of $1000 and $250. The competitive
piece wag Mendelssohn's “The Night Is
Diepurting It was 10,40 when this com-
petitlon  begun and neurly midnight
when it was completed. The entries
wore as follows:

Na. I, Novthumpton Choral soclety; J,
Clthert  Jahn, of  Bangor, leader; 13
Valess; Miss Cora Bender, aocempanlst.

Nuo Beranton Choval soclety: Tewls
Divis, of West  Soranton, leader; 150
Yoloes; Mis. D, B, Thomas and 1. Recve
SRS, OO DG N IS LS,

Nu, # Wilkes-HBarre Choral soploly;
John Lloyd Bvans, Wilkes-Bavie, leader;
L ovedves; Levere Blyies, necompivnist,
Noo L Phllbarmonie goclety, of Utlea,

Lorwerth ', Danlel, leader; 618

o

T O
Viloest Robert Owoens, accompunist,

They sung in the above order, the
avder heing fixed by lot.

While walting for the adjudication,
the audience arose and sung “Huddeys-
field,” The song was famillor to fully
hulf of the pudlence und as 4 conse-
unence not less than 4,000 volees joined
In Itz singing.

The adjudication on the mixed chorus
vompetition was given by Walter Dum-
voscli,  Ele sald all the four ehoirs su Ry
with enthuslasm, spirlt ynd in Kood
time, Nearly sll of them sung too fast,
however, and some of the pussuges were
Llurred, »

All segmed to be cngaged In & mad
rish to get through, and the vesult was
rather murped. There was a4 rather

the Northampton cholr, and the tenors
and bassor had a tendency of scooping
things,

The West Seranton party used too
muny planos, the adjudicator sald, In
substituting two uprighte for one grond,
They were too fagt In thelr tempo and
flattened thelr tones  sllghtly. The
Wikes=Hurre party had good sopranos,
but thelr nltos and buss were not so

THE

POEM

THE
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good. The general rendition, however,
wiis better than the first two partles
named, and they wore awarded the gpes
ond prize, £

The Nral prize was given by the nd-
Judieators to the Utlen parly for thelr
genernl beauty of tone and excellent
renditlon all the way through.

The anhouncement of the winners
wis followed by great cheering,

O
TRIBUNE’S PRIZES

George 2, Phelps, of Lendville, Col,
won the st prige of $30, and John A.
Foote, of Archbald, the second prise of
$10, offercd by the HEeranton Tribune for
the first and second best Engligh poeins,
of not move than one hundred and fifty
Ihies, on the subjoct, “In Memorinm-—
MeKinley,'"

Appended 12 the adjndication, made
by dndge Edwonrds and Prof, Howell,
wind the prige-winning poenis;

Twenty vompetitors  have enterod  the

contest for the prizes offerisd by The
Heranton ‘'ribuie for the best “In Me-
marlam® in honor of the late Presldent

MeKintey, T'he competition 5 o formld-
ahle one, not only In the number of oon-
tertnnts, bt as well in the Hierary and
protie excollonee of the productions sub-
mltted,  As might be oxpected, some of
the eompus=itions are the work of novicos,
who are to bhe eommended for the of
rovis they have made, hut who eonld not

Pessibly cntertaln any hape of goining
the victor's huirels.  Por the beneflt of
the contestants, we malke a few come-

ments on the work of cach:

LM, B PIERQT, Oply forty lnes;
full of woe and with tender touches hore
and there,

2, LAUKAWANNA,
densed epliome of the great ovents of
MeKinley's Hee, The rhyme 8 onsy; but
the sentiment only ordinae.

0 D E. GRIFFITHS., A very com-
mwon=ploee production andd I defeetive In
grammar and orthography.

1. JESE JONES., Medloere ns a liters-
ary effort, nithough gome of the ideas are

Conmtning A con-

apnropriante

6. ADMIRER OF 'THIE MAN., “Hu-
mang'" for “men” or “muankind” s un-
pardonuble.  The effort «does not  arlae
above medinerifi,

6. TUNER., A very short and ineom-

plete poom, adthongh it has an eccasionnl
hint of poetry,
T AMICES, Gives o good review of
Melinley's lite, but the rhythm and en-
denee halt here amd there. Some of the
expressions are commonplicese,
8. BOLOMON. Similar In character to
No. T—Amleus: same eriticism,
9 CYMRO. Ideas very good, slthough
they might have beon elothed in more
poetle ingunge.
10, MYFANWY, Rbythm oeasy  and
gsentiment appropriate; only ocenslonally
reaching (o the hich standard of poetic
strengtl.
1, MELANCTIION.
lent quality.

A poem of oxeol-
Why did the author halt nt

the sixtyfourth line when he wons per-
mitted to continue hig good work?
12, BYRON. Rhythm  natural and

gracerul:  sentiment tonder and
stunds well In the competltion,

L LAMENTUM, Too bographical in
form; thig leads Inevitably to prosale
expressions: shows  creative power in
sevoral of the verses, especiilly the Inst
three or four,

1. CARI'TOS, Sixty
poetic lnes, showing
experienced hand.

1. GWENDOLYN. The movement of
the rhythm Is not always even; bul the
ideas aro pootic and often expressed with
vigor and Intensity,
' We have made the foregoing  brlef
comments wilthout reference 1o the reli-
tive stunding of each poem. As will cas-
11y he observed, some of the productions
are mueh  superlor to the others, At
least half a dozen of the fifteen men-
tioned occupy a falr place in the compe=
titlon:  There are five now remadning,
mud we have come to the conclusion that
the real econtest Hes between the flve,
Either one, standing alone, would be
woerthy of the chlef prize; but It Is our
duiy to diseriminate and compare, and, il

poetle;

and
an

graceful

the touch of

posgible, to select the hest out of the
Nive,
16 RIGET. A sweel, tonder poem,

breathing throughaout the spivit of a trie
“In Memoriam." While we are satlsfied
with only nloety llnes from this author,
we wonlld be more plensed with the nddi-
tlonnl number allowed by the Hmit
for the conlest,

1T. BRITON. A poem of considerable
merit, The ouiward mechanical adorn-
ment of the composition Is a work of art.
Wa have read the poem several times
with much sutlsfaetlon,

18, F, . WINTERMI"TE. An excel-
Ient poem. The only critfelsm we venture
to muke is that the introductory Invooa-
tlon to tha Muse §s somewhat elabarite
and ambitinus for =so short o pocm.

sot

1M AMBER. Another good poem: al-
most fultless In construetion, and re-
plete with poctie ldeas,

2, ENGIVIE, On the whole, we con-

sedier this the best poem In the competl-
tion., It bears the lmpress of high liter-
ary culture and is Instinet in almost
overy lines with the spivit and flre or
true pootry. We  think the outhor de-
votex ton many lines to the Spunish-
Amorlean  war,  Nevortheless, this s
only o slight fault, vonslderlug the qual-
ity of the work.
Alter eonslilerahile discusgion and com-
parison and after many readings of the
poems, we  have finally  concluded 1o
awnrd the first prize to Eoglvie and the
second prize to Amber,
I M. BEdwnrids,
I concur In the adjudication and award,
George 1lowell,
The Prize Winner,
Following Is the prize-winning poem
which was written by George 8, Phelps,
of Leadville, Pa., under the pen name,
“Hoglvie,t 1t Is glven herewith:
YIN MEMORIUM " —=MeKRINLEY,
Ax sink= the sun to res!, at close of day,
Al the vaseate splendors of the west:
Where les th' mystle beauty of th' gol-
len 3
Whose varied hues are over 1 at rost,—
o memory comig, —with colors more dl-
vine,
To pidnt the glory of o deathless nume
High Inoth' 1ol of Pame; amd on the
DI
Of history to pliee another name,

Crown’st with the  Justre of immortal
e,

Hanor il Glory, —=Fame! for him who
floeps

Within  thut “nurrow house,” the wies

1OM'S Crown,—
Ave, wreaths of immortelles, & natlon's

tenrs.

We hear again the trend of martiy)
feet,~—

The Mutled drun's deep tones of grief

i woe-—

The sofl, sud musle o'vr the volueless
dend,

We see our starry fag, entwined with
wienths

And bud and bloom, that shed thele per-
fum’d lfe

About th' vofin'd form; cordons
diers,

Horse wipl fool,—throngs on throngs, @
Hving miss -
press thelr way,
look

pon tho plackl fuee of him whose form
Was Iytng there, walting ity flna) rest,
The gyut und good, the pleh und poor
thers,

af wols

That fur yet anollier

Slrcnt man and good,'—the wverdior of

Feedy g of tone in the voices of

Where Kings and
manhood own'd
The noble Hee and purity of thought
That marked his upward way, where high
e stomd
On Fame's Eternal Mount, Our Natlon's
Chief,
those whe lovid him heve,
hearis nnd tie,

princes  relgni=and

And Blrong

Have named him best, In all that sgerves
1o muke

The grandone «f o e well spent.—that
gives

Tae human hearts the hopa of hetter
VOeArs,

And s we come to speak his prialses
lore,;

To pleture ag we may, th' true nobillity
OF one, who reatle todny wrapt In the love
OF trusting hearts, that Knew hisg Innate

wortl.

L] - L] . L - . -

He wpe of lowly Birth: no herald’s vales

Proclimed Llad tWdings of the natal haour,

That gove th carth, thig ehild of common
vliny:

He rose unmdded and alone; by work

Arad <toll, he mark th' wiy te
aehtievement: '

].\Illl ax the evy for help went up, when
Will's

Visize

waort

A sieipling o the
huttle’s starm,-

And In the ranks that fought
dom's eill,

The i Dl pare, and to his conntry gave

Young minnhoot®s yvears; and then with
well enried rank,

e bravely sought to reach those grander
lieighis »

Where Hunor wielts 1o crown her daring
=Ons=,

In eounctl hall, In State and Natlon hoth,

iz volee rang out In frecdom’s cange,—
until

Flis nonme heeinme the synonvm of pow'r,

And glory mark™ him for her own, and
plac'd

Upon his brow her wreath of fame, and

it

Within hi= hands th' helm to gulide and
hilar

O'cr th' arcan’s way, the grand old “8hip
ol State."’

Full well the work was dane,

high

arim dawept the angry s=ky, he

field where rag'd 1h'

at 1"ree-

The Na-

tlon heard

The onll of siricken ones,—their hiopes
destroyed,

Thelr lunds despolled and desolate, he-
neath

The' Irar hoet of dark. despolle power;

The ery of famished lips that rose
heav'n,

Feom orush'd and
1in’d homes,—

to

bleeding hearts amd

That told thé tile of Cuba's erimson’d
:-:-T.

Wel with the red (ears of her fallen
lve.,

And when the eurtnln’d shadows of the
night

Tad spread thick darkness o'er Tlavana's
bisy =

And th' falr stars had closed thelre
glit'ring oyves,

A Blow was struck, that shook the

mighkty deep
Where luy the “Alule,” wreeked by the
treachery
Gastard hands:
gem'd o,
Which but a few short hours hefore was

hall'd
Iy etitlwart tare,—'"“proud ensign of the

hrayve!"
Were erushed and mangled forms: while
th' red wine
putrolt hlnod
ship's side.
I'recdom wept,—as th' “Recording Angel"
1nok
Tlis pen of fire, and wrote those deathlesa
names
T'pon the Martye Holl of Liberty,

or beneath that stars

af flow'd throe' th' great

Tears for our doad!—but Justice drew
her sword,

And at the eall of him whoa wateh'd
SCPENE,

In th' high tower of Freedom's hinllow'd
fane,

The natlon rose and threw Iis glant arms
On nd and sea, ‘round its despotic foe;
And Spanisli power and hate, dead in th'
|srave

It fashion'd for the form of Liberty,—
Guve birth to freedomi's day star i the
enst,

And fix'd th' bow of promise in th' dis-
tant wesr,

$ . ° P
There's Something Doing
These $10 Suits
Are Doing It. '
. they 7 Every one is equal in make, finish and cloth
to any $15 suit you ever bought., We’ve prepared for today’s extra busi-
sale during the week is a walking advertisement—one man tells the other.
See them in our Penn Avenue Show Window,
The Best Workmanship $
At the Special Price of
“of the season, $10.00 qualities reduced to
$7.25. Boys’ Two-piece Cloth Suits, $4.00 qualities, reduced to $2.75.
The ‘“Hanan” Shoe for Men.
When you buy Shoes it’s a question of leather quality as well as style.
leather. The manufacturers of the “Hanan” Shoe employ many experts
on the tanning of leather. They know the serviceable parts of every skin,
shoe has ever received such praise for style and perfection of last. Among
the most popular this season is the *Colonial” and ‘“Blucher” Oxford.
$2, $2.50, $3 Men’s Shoes “The Little Gent.”
All we ask is that you examine the qual- It's a Boy’s Shoe in all sizes, combining

at Samter Bros.
They are selling, and selling fast. Why shouldn’t
ness. We are sure to be busy, because every suit we sold at this $10.00
The Newest Cloth Patterns

B Oy s’ Su its Long Trousers Suits, the swellest cloth patterns
See them in Lackawanna Avenue window,

Most of the shoes sold have a great deal of style but no vitality in the

and it's only these parts that are put into the “Hanan” Shoe. No other

Samples of these can be seen in our corner window.
ities of our Men's Shoes at these prices. measures, quality and style.

Perfection in Women’s Shoes.

The perfection of this Ladies’ Shoe is admitted by most of the best manu-
facturers. If you have a friend who is wearing “Sorosis” ask her about the
comfort and style of this shoe. We have no doubt that the information will
convince you that “Sorosis is the best women’s shoe made. All the new lasts
are shown in our exclusive Shoe Department for Ladies. All styles.......cocrvesiiveiinini . $3,.50

(See the new “Blucher” Oxford)

SAMTER BROTHERS

Complete Outfitters.

-

Glad shouts of vietory: from the far east

high success,

iTe 1ok the helm, and grandly sped Lot
shiz

With salle full set, o'er the white waves
of Haope:

way
o prand achievements and a nation's
gonl.
Those halls  where
Genlus sal,
Rung with glad shouts, and loud huzzus,—
nor told
How soon th' night of grief would shroud

Bulenee, Art and

IN MEMORIAM—-WM, MceRINLEY,

Lilke Neptune moaning ere he slnks to

When o'er his brow the briny ripples roll,

Whieh wuy the service pres't-—
Whether a banded natlon from afar
Cried for

Or rutlless greed, Insulting gentle peace,
Its cunnlng purpese muasked with scowl-

Peace spread her wings; th' glory of
Muniln Bay,— o eyt o )
The splendor of th' charge up “San
Juan HIN'—
The “Captain’s Aght,”" where steel-clpd
mongters met
Aid smeke and flume, and battle shot
and shell,
'”""‘_,I;,;E'II,“"'“' & rock-bound const they oo ey with garlands  of fmmortal | Na bitter wrong was mooted on the plain, [ 1'e knew the pearly diadem of peace Ylelding his life, exclalmed: *Thy will be
ae n'.l._,m“_ BAlLIG RN, marking tis birth.— No spleen of party stelfe; .| Het on the brow of Virtue could not wane done!"
RN = = We how our heads to Him who rules on For lke a  husbandman  at harvest's | The honor of the nation, nor, would cease .
Of Spalws lustrious deeds and regal high, o o rime ; . f{ul‘ miunhood, though we rest; The mufMed drums throb out their tale of
feme: g And weepling suy,~"God's will, not ours, | Whao, _l].m:]nng (ioa for all the scason's ]'s.rr he had borne the shock of lurid war grief
Wilere' putriot valor crushd! fer tyrant be done,' yield When bLrother fought with brother, hate | The sullen, booming muns disturb the
Aoy L Mook Second Prize Itecks nothing of the viper In hig fleld, with hate,— blore
Lenving an herltago of peerloss deeds ‘ He fell, a mark to blind, Insensate erime. | He know full well the lesson taught by | Of walling bugles, while from every
o orown: th' dauntloss cournze “r’ th' The poem that won second prize was . I-u_lr- . height
North and South, ' written by John A. Foote of Archbald | We strive for justice, yet our heart's| When Carnage drove abroad his gory car. | The ﬂ“'m"“'e" flags In rippling motion
Tantlsed anew In the red Name of war: who signed his poem “Amber,"” It fol- despnir; are
From Inke fring’d north, to HI!“II-; ::-;:ﬂn- lows: . The blinded Fury, born In deadliest hate, | But great of heart, though knowing this | Thelr colors In the wealth of summer
1nnd, rong In lpnovance and tyranny’'s misrule, anil more, light—

The nution mourns her ehief—

E
) Yet placed In endless glory, will his dust

Atlll sceks Its lawless appetite to sate, counted not the cost when Duly

To “"Colden Gate' and distant Ovient, The muMed drums throb out thelr tale | Bull sinlks abroad, half demon and half spoke;
The volce of Liberty prociuim’d 1h‘c-nntnum of grief, ghoul The dark Virgin of the Carlbees Bpeuk In Its smaollest graln, with clarion
Of (yrant rule.—the birth of Freedom's | The sullen, booming gunsg disturb the | From out (ts foreign lalr; Crying aloud for freedom's boon awoke ., tolgue

Hone, hiare We know not where to seck it, though it | And sped a message o'er the coraled | To teach the truths that endlessly ara
Aguin the natlen spoke: and he, whose| Of wulling bugles, while from every keeps sons SUng

’ handl : o Whoke heighit Its cover In our elties and our towns, U'nto our friendly shore— In realms beyond the taint of maertal

Tand stecr'd the “Ship of SBtate” thro'| The wideowed flugs In rippling motlon | And ralges up its hydra-head, and frowns | A trompet blast, to wake a quivering dust,

troubl'd ways, flare ' , To Ic-iu'n our constunt vigllancs never = chord y " pri \
Onee mere wias call'd to take the helm, | Their colors In the weullth of summer sleeps, esponsive n  each reedom-loving

and uide gt heart,— NOTES OF EISTEDDFOD,
To Destiny's while lmperial port, The nation mourns her ohief! Turn not thy fuvor from us, Mighty God, | A1 In that hour he played the aage's
Falr Freedom’s shlp, upon the pepceful]| Yet these sve but the huskings of our| 1wy though we seem to ralse our plain- part,

WIVES, dalivs . tive cry Calm In his trust, though ruthless battle When the German societies had finlshed
Where commeree murk'd the way to] Hurk to the cry that swells Columbla's | Acqinet Thy will, for ever do our minds roared, slnging at the morning session, it wus

quite apparent to the Welsh people pres-
ent that “there are others'' Thls coms=
petition was one of the strongest fealures
of the elsteddfod.

Dan Pratherie,

breust Cling weuakly to the earth, Thy purpose
hlgh

Ablaze with awful majesty that blinds

Seems but a chastening rol;

And su, a8 aged men, recalling youth,

Yét not ulone with the
svord,
Nor pregnant counsel given to the stula

Wil future generiations call him wise

for prowess
rest

Mus, Bac., of Ailwans

Short day, his velee wus heard In loy'd | The Tord has willed Ity and he lies at| pog) o great loss, the which they cannot | Ancd wober-mantled History deem him | kee, Wis., the old leader of the fur-
commanid ; rest, sk, Breat; famed "Cymrodorions™ of 185, repelyved
And s he stood, In munhood's sirength | The bloom of his greut purpose now 18| e hearts are heavy, but our tongues | Peneuth all human acts & motive lies o hearty welcome when he wig introduced
uni pow'r, = . o'er, _ ure  weak And prajse or blame ig poured a# the accompanist of Gwilym Miles, in
Whore thousunds walted for his earnest| He tilied the field of lte, with tirelefs | vy 1o1] the story of our grievous ruth. With such impartial hand, that each one | singing “Hen Wiad fy Nhadon.”  Daw's
words, hands vins populavity among Seranton people 18 un-

Ple to!d of work well done,—of promis'd | Aud with his falth adorned Its rugged | ywe sow our chief an architect of fate, 1lis weusure in proportlon as his heart limited,
VO e flour, . Bullding the npation's greatnogs by the | Vias free from selfish pride or narrow art “The little fellow with tha blg volee' is
Then. with prophetic volee, declar'd the| Nor cloved hig ears to Duty’s hard de- Aart And lnvge with ample dole for humanp | the way some one veferred to Gwllym
nrands Of nuscent speech and trenchant thought, Bins Miles, the inimitable sololst. He is &

typleal ‘Welshman and s poapulir fovorite
in the elsteddfod as well us on the con-
cert stage.

The people who heard BEvan Willlnma
sing “Lend Me Your Ald" on Thursday
night, are not thvough tulking about le
yot, s vendition of this elevating song

that swayed
The minds of other men to bear a part
And well protect the corner-stone he laid
In wise and bold debate;
Anid those who blindiy closed our eyes,
Carplng against the good we would not

And su, we loved him that he was & man

Ang monhood painted round his every
act

The helo which it borrows from afpr-—

O wifely heurt! by grief so sorely racked,

Breah pot, that he hus crossed the

the sword, and, by the sword,
roleasy;

g wur, Bee,
When Time,

th' matehless doy. L‘ the wizurd, set Tur vislon slormy bar Is certainly an dpspleatlon o all whe
Greal throngs,—the high and low, the] And now, O sainted twain, who through freo, Which life must span! hear il. j .

greet snd good, the n'ght Rulsed up our volvey, and declared him | For vou, who knew the sweet, sustaining Judge Edwards suid that at the Dons
Froes'd on to grasp that noble hand and | OF horrid treachery hiave pussed before Wik, breath ! , vop eisteddfod he was known as thoe Y Mas-

mark At stangd in alur;\_’ﬁ pute, eternal nuve— Of sympathy, which from his nature | ter of Ceromonies® which reminded him
Whut thoughts would fall from lips of | The tirst, who op'ed the white, unsullled | gye wiser still and justly firm. though wellpd, of being at a ball. He clenrly definod

elogueies, |
Bmbibeg  be stood,
causp'd hunds,

with gracious mlen,

Of gaod to man, Helr to sternal fome!

& world

Wrapt In th' drapery of a people’'s love.—

OF hlessed freedom to the shuckled slave,
Bufreme In virtue's right,

No feurful feud was rent by Wars re-

In the durk hour of sorrow are upheld
By the crescendoed glory ef his death,

millid
And tender In bls justice, did he gain,
As ruler of the nation, greater (rust

ooy the duties of the “president” and ‘‘con=
ductor,” wnd spoke of thelr positons in

! relation to the elpteddofod.
the

= Wig® P . . g And gove ta all, kind words of hope and | And he who bors himself above Aud trier praige than any monarch's | He bullded well and wisely, for his deeds Mrs. Walter Damrosgch, who s u daugh-

'i‘?l'u':::llt:fn:-:ll‘l;lllil_:l"‘.-ll::ihu m.:‘-h\.\.hllh‘ “.‘ .’l. k| luve; . g throng . ) relgn Iu life were but as stepping stones that | ter of the ‘into ?:m'ea G. BHinlue, became

loata Uge; uoocrowned “ en toak the Judas bhand, thut struek Unatded, yet with gen'rous heart 1o ald= | When munhood stood for bestianl battle led, W pronbunced faysrige in the elsteddfod

1o A C b ik mid] homaa w2 bim dawn, = s Lol comes u (hird whose fame shall st Curved with a wealth of beauteous de- |and made many frionds by her affability,

bpmrat hearts and homes, where free- | And relh, Columbla’s martyved son. nover fude ' And honor shrank defiled; vice, She wus introdueed to many by Mys. R.
And d;lll:“ln]'l:wl medlit ‘er Farawol, 3 While time endure, or poets have power | For fur and wide, glud Labor's solemn | To the great radiance of his dying bed: . Blockis 0

“!: -'-“I |lnj seneddli l‘{n o'er a land Brave heart! for you @ pation's lears are of sorg! sOnK For, like that greater man, who patd the The Missen Glonson and Rock, of Ultiea,

it :‘I ‘L ull! tlnlun:lf ]:mlh wrought, Iu slhied, Welled up from  whirring wheel and price who also eompeted o the contrulto sala,

i "hl‘t!"u‘ll A l‘mtrl 3 N Oh, wun of matehloss mould! ©h, spirit ] But not like ye, did he fay down his life; wittled green, Of death for human needs, sang exceedingly well. Both posscss su-

o~ ¥ nun,—the matehless splen- - 'I.i:'illd:ly I AP The nation smiled with happiness and PI overy 1;:;:; Prmil‘u-rlly wWits wa&:. : He breathed forgiveness on the coward | perh volees. y

£ ¥ s 4ntob , L] e 0o ud-like pohe, i every highway FProgress surged along. son . Miss Via A of Wesat Bovanton, win-

'l:,r. i"|‘uml' 19 Le the. UBLWr-al Mojpive A o L The finlds were glewming, vich with Of ¥rengy, who, wiih treach’rous, smil- nl.ll"uf :‘lw. t‘fl‘::l;“:’ltutm‘alu, o Ont s &

emling on e more resplendent glors, Theilllng n soul, 8il'd with the melody golden graln, And, great of heart, he joyed to see the hig fuce, pupil of Professor John T. Watkins, Shu

quest
Of plenty for his peowle not ln vain;

Fulled him to the carth, amd, sirong in
heavenly grace,

{Continued on Page 10.)




